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ADVERTISEMENT. 


TIE melancholy ingideats which fuggeſted the following 
Poem are 1 well known, char 2 ectitel of them would be 
ſuperfluous. Mr. 0 rely before the fatal Act for which 
he ſuffered, wrote (tis ſaid) many Letters to Miſs Rav, which 
ſhe returned unopened, or anſwered in a manner unfavour- 


able to his Paſſion, | The tallowing Epiſtle is ſuppoſed to 


have been the laſt addreſſed by him to that unfortunate 


Lady, and repreſents the confligting paſſions which „ 


his mind previous to the melancholy deed. 


The Diſtracted Lover, 
A POE M, 


Suppoſed to have been addreſſed to an UnrorTunaTE Lap, 
| a few Hours before her melancholy Death, 


Improbe Amor, quid non mortalia pectora cogis ? VirG. 


I have no Reaſon left that can aſſiſt me; 

And none would have, My Love's a noble Madneſs, 

Which ſhews the Cauſe deſerves it, Mod'rate Sorrow 

Fits vulgar Love, and for a vulgar Man: 

But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent Paſſion, 

I ſoar'd at firſt quite out of Reaſon's view, 

And now am loſt above it, Drvypex's Al! for Love 
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'T ne Author of the following Piece will think himſelf ſufficiently 
rewarded, if the repreſentation which he has endeavoured to give of the 
headlong fury and fatal effects of paſſions unreſtrained by Reaſon and 
Religion, ſhould prove beneficial to any of his Readers ; this is his only 
aim in this publication: the humane Critic will therefore readily 
excuſe thoſe errors and imperfections to which the Author's deſire of 
embracing the moſt ſeaſonable moment for an impreſſion of his ſen- 
timents, naturally expoſed his performance, 


The late melancholy event will furniſh a new proof to the Lovers of 
their Country, and Mankind, that @ reform in the principles and 
manners of the Nation is become indiſpenſably neceſſary, if we value 
our public and private happineſs. Vices, which poiſon the ſources of 
domeſtic felicity, and deſtroy all thoſe tender connections and depen- 

ih dencies 


it TT A RE FF &- © © 
dencies from which the peace and order of ſociety ariſe, are accounted 


faſhionable accompliſhments ; and to ridicule the puBLIic RELIGION | 

is, with the generality, a characteriſtic of a liberal education, and 

enlarged underſtanding. CRIMES, and TRAGICAL SCENES, like thoſe: 
before us, are the natural conſequences of the reigning principles and. 


manners. 


For Men, unchecked by the reins of RELIGION, and the fear of 
DISGRACE, become the /{aves of vicious paſſions ;; till, torn by the 
ſtings of their conſciences, and the deſpair which ſucceeds the diſap· 
pointment of their viſionary ſchemes of felieity, Ex1sTENCE becomes 

intolerable to them, and they. madly ruſb into eternity, with the. 
impious hope of eſcaping from themſelves, and He preſence” f I Bein 
Creator. 


It muſt be needleſs to offer arguments againſt 8VvIc1De, to any wo 
believe that there is a Gd; that He regards human affairs, and will 
punith or reward Men hereafter according to their actions: he who is 
convinced. of theſe truths, can never think it lawful for him to quit, 
at his pleaſure, the ſtation. aſſigned him by Providence; to withdraw. 
| himſelf from the diſcharge of his duties as a Man, and the employ- 
ment of thoſe zalents on which his Family, his Friends, his Country, 
and the World, have a claim. What impiety and madneſs.!—to, 
impair and miſapply our faculties— to violate the peace of ſociety by 
our ſollies and crimes; and, when we have drawn miſery on ourſelves, | 
the juſt puniſhment of our miſdeeds, to imagine we may find ſaſety and: 
relief; by cutting - ourſelves off from 'the'' poſſibility of repenting, or 
is ' ”— 1011 ane IS 9 12 Is v1 1.91 [ Þ: TERRE 19: 
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puiring the ſins and injuries we committed; by burying in the grave 
the talents we ſhould employ; and fearing the juſtice. of Gop * 
than the ſcorn and contempt of MAN. 


The BENEVOLENCE of the Deity, (by which Ido not mean weak- 
neſs or indolence) inſtead of promiſing impunity to this crime, fur-. 
niſhes a. forcible argument for the belief of its. puniſhment : for a 
Being of infinite goodneſs, who wills the happineſs of his Creatures, 
can never be ſuppoſed. to approve a practice ſubverſive of the peace and 
order of Civil Society, by rendering ineffectual all. the ſanctions of hu- 
man laws; and removing all thoſe reſtraints of follies, vice, and cruelty,. 
which ariſe from a fear of human puniſhment, and a dread of. ignominy- 


and diſgrace.. 


But I am fatisfied that refleQions of this ſort do not reach the root of 
the evil. To a mind under the influence of the principles of Religion, 
arguments on this ſubject muſt be needleſs, It is to a degeneracy in 
religious opinions and pradtice, that ſuch impieties are, in a great meaſure, | 
to be aſcribed ; and, if we ſeriouſly wiſh an end to them, and to that 
profligacy which is diſgraceful to the Nation, we muſt begin by reviving 
that $P1RIT or RELIGION Which (though it may yet diſtinguiſh the 
Palace and the Catage) is almoſt departed.from the intermediate orders 
among us. 


Let the Noble and the Opulent, whom even the bountizs of Provi- 
dence may have rendered forgetful of their Maker, conſider that when 
they deſtroy the influence of Religion, they deſtroy the ſtrongeſt barrier 
againſt that rapine and oppreſſion which levels all diſtinctions of honour 
and property among Men: let them reflect, that there are crimes which 
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no human laws can reach, and virtues, neceſſary to the peace of Civil 


Society, which it cannot reward; that all 25. judicial deciſions, in which 
the reputation, property, and lives of Men are concerned, depend on the 


SANCTITY OF OATHS ; and that Oaths are ineffectual and dangerous 


TESTS OF TRUTH, when the principles of Religion loſe their influence, 
and a diſbelief of Providence prevails. 


Leet it not be ſaid, that, if your example had been cloſely imitated by 
your inferiors, Piety and Peace would have been long ago baniſhed from 
your Country: but, as you are ſuperior in birth, wealth, and ſtation, 
be ſuperior alſo in every Chriſtian Virtue. . 


You will not ceaſe to be Great by being Good—nor to be Miſe, by re- 
vere neing and obeying SUPREME wisDoM. Religion expects nothing of 
you but the improvement of your nchliſt faculties, and the exerciſe of 
thoſe virtues which are the fountains of public and private happineſs. 
It will render you more amiable in every ſocial relation, and ſtrengthen 
the motives of honour and natural affection, by the powerful commands 
of God. 


Let PARENTS allo of every degree remember the Duties they owe 
to their Children and their Country. —If the Seed-Time has been neg- 
lected, we vainly expect an Harveſt. The negle& of Religious Educa- 


tion is one of the greateſt cauſes of the preſent diſſoluteneſs of 
manners. 


The generality of our Youth are trained up in an ignorance of 
the principles of Picty, and a contempt for the Religion of their Country. 


They 
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They ere enn to — n and A 
Chriſtians, © --// 
©1803 0 M9091 Hiw 311 | 
' Hers then. the e Gould "ag 1 on * pare? 
þ of our Offspring the doctrines and precepts of Religion, and convince. 
them, that to be Happy they, mult. be virtuaut. Put into their hands 
books of piety and devotion, and encourage cheir attendance on public 
worſhip :—And, if you are not aſhamed to confeſs your dependence on 


God, maintain in your houſes the uſeful, though antiquated, cuſtom of 
FAMILY PRAYER, AND READING THE HOLY SCRIPTURES; Which 
will lead your Children and Servants to preſerve a conſtant ſenſe of the 
preſence, a gratitude for the mercies, a fear of the diſpleaſure, and an 
hope of the favour, of their Creator, Preſerver, and Redeemer. 


The Reverend Clergy will pardon my adviſing them, to forget, for a 
while, the little diſtinftions of SefF and Party, and join their forces in 
ſupport of the common cauſe of CHRISTIANITY. Though no enemy to 
free enquiry, I humbly cenceive, that an attention to the werghtter 
matters of the Law will be more ſerviceable than doubtful diſhutations ; 
and that they ought, at preſent, to be more afraid of the charge of 
INDIFFERENCE' than ENTHUSIASM in Religion. 


Need it be mentioned, alſo, that the prevailing NEGLECT OF 
PUBLIC WORSHIP is one of the principal cauſes of the preſent 
depravity? When Men devote that time which is ſet apart for acts of 
devotion, religious meditation, and inſtruction, to riot and diſſipation, 
it is natural to expect that they will ſoon loſe every principle of piety, 
grow hardened in vice, and live as if they had forgotten that there is 
a Gop to whom they are accountable for their actions. | 

b The: 
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The Friend of his Country and Mankind will therefore, whatever 
may be his ſtation, zealouſly encourage, by his advice and example, 
a ſtrict obſervance of Public Worſhip, He will remember, according 
to the words of a late excellent Prelate. That, without public 

virtue, government cannot ſtand; without private virtue there can be 
% no public; without religion there will be neither; without true reli- 


« gion there will be falſe ; without . worſhip there will be no reſi 
* gion at. all. 


x The Author would be underſtood not to have intended, in any part of 
x bis performance, to caſt reflettions on a NOBLE SUFFERER, whoſe mis- 
1 fortune he fincerely laments, and whoſe humanity and generofity he ad- 
miret. The apoſtrophe in the fixth page is addreſſed to thoſe in general, 
who employ their ſuperior birth, wealth, and greatneſs, in the bufineſs of 
SEDUCTION ; and endeavours to reſtrain them from ſuch cruelty, by 
reminding them of the ſufferings of the 1NJURED, in the cbaracter of 
PARENT, CHILD, and HUSBAND. 
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Diſtracted Lover. 
—” T's poxne !—Thy fatal charms no more ſhall move! 
Deſpair, at laft; ſucceeds deluſive Love, © | 
Away—the fault ring tongue, and deep-drawn ſighs, 
The folded arms, wan cheek, and fireaming eyes 


Death (Sorrow's friend) theſe weeping eyes ſhall cloſe, 
And ſnatch me from my paſſion, and my woes, 


Think not theſe lines thy pity wiſh to claim, 
Again to kindle Love's extinguiſh'd flame; 
ne 


© 
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Ah, no [thy perjur' faith, Id cold = 
Rage i in my heart, and fire my madd'ning brain. 


©< SuOt ww —U— — 


—E'en when my care- worn w—_ ſhall load the bier, 
Heave not a ſigh, nor "Mk. the 0 ring tear; 
Think not my — 11. x man 
To wiſh Pd E, fa. 


No! let ſome gentler Maid my fate bemoan, 
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Whoſe heart may feel my ſorrows by its own, 


And. kinder. Strangers pay the tribute due wy 1s 
To one who lov'd ſo hapleſe—thaugh fo true n ag 

vet once I thought thee ——— tc, We. 
Thy Form the {liidow of a lovelier Minde 
Fool that I was!—If6hdly hop'd'to trace-it von 
The heart's pure language in tlie fraudful face,, 


And, on thy notes when rapt attention hung, 


Believ'd thy 4 harmopious as thy tongue . 0 | 


WOT! 
Then te my vows you lent a willing car, 


Sigh'd to my ſighs, and gave me tear for tear; 


Hung 


0 8 1 


Hung on my neck, and in my boſom̃ ſtror e 
To hide the winning weakneſſes of Love. 


When oft you wept that Se s martial charms: 

Tore your fond Lover from. your cireling arms, 2 ; 

I bade the trump, and. rented geld adieu, ee e 
And, dead to Glory, only liv'd for _ 

— Thy beauties were my Muſe $ darling theme,, | | 
And thine creative Fancy's richeſt dream : ; 
Whene er. her faireſt pictures roſe. to view, 1 
Th' ideal proſpects fill were für d with Yow.. 
How oft, by Love $ delufive vigons fir d, 


(From ſlaviſh forms and hollow pomp retir TY 


With thee I've hop d life's various ſcenes to har, 1 
To ſwell thy joys, and leſſen every care; 
To meet each ſmile, to huſh each riſing ſigh, 
And catch the wiſhes kindling in thine eye; 
With wakeful zeal to guard thy languid bed, 
And on my boſom raiſe thy drooping head; 
With. 


14 


With bland endearments ſtay thy partihg breath, + - - - 
And back repel the TY dart of Death. 
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Such were my viſions vain, by Fancy fir'd; 
And ſuch the hopes thy plighted vows inſpir 4 
—Ah dear deluſions | Kill your power renew, 
Still let me think the fweet inchantment true | 
Raſh cauſcleſs fears perhaps diſtract my mind, 3 
And She may love, whom I have call'd T 3 12 
E'en now her boſom heaves with fond alarms, wag | 


E'en now The pants 40 fold thee i in her arms! 
—Recalls each dear delight, and longs to prove 
The gen'rous ardour of her conſtant Jove ! 


Ceaſe, tapleſ Youth | hs ts "FO vain } 
To griefs unpitied doom'sd, and cold diſdain } 
— An happier Lover claims the perjur'd Fair, _ 450 be 
Boaſts in her ſmiles, and mocks at thy deſpair. 


. 


* 
1 f 1 
os - — N 


LE 54d 


For him ſhe ſeeks new'charms—to him belong 

Her gentle voice of Love and pleaſing Song, 

The welcome ſmile of joy, the parting tear, 

And doubts and hopes that wait on love ſincere; 
To him (O hateful thought!) ſhe yields her charms, 


And ſinks, perhaps enraptur'd, in his arms. 


Deteſted ſcene |—that freezes every vein, 
Harrows my ſoul, and rends my madden'd brain | 
Where ſhall I flee What can relief impart 
—Alas | the poiſon rankles in my heart | 
Where'er I ſtray, the baleful ſcenes purſue, 

And every wiſh and thought is full of You! 


Ye pitying Pow'rs ! reſume the life ye gave, 

And hide me, with my ſorrows, in the grave! 

—Yet ſay, falſe Maid | what charms thy heart detain ? 
For ſw you ſcorn my vows, and mock my pain ? 
Boaſts he each magic grace of blooming youth ? 
Unwearicd conſtancy, or ſpotleſs truth ? 

C 
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Were his vows chaſter ? Did bis boſom prove 

A purer Friendſhip, or a warmer Love? 

Ah, no !—But what can conſtant Faith avail, 
Reaſon's mild charms, or Youth's enamour'd tale, 
Truth's ſober: bleſſings, Love's tranſporting joys, 
And Friendſhip's calm delight which never cloys | 
—Alas | what boot they all, when Beauty's ſold, 
And Love and Honour are leſs. prix d than Gold | 


And You, with pamper'd pride and pomp elate, 
Whoſe birth and wealth alone proclaim you great! 
If humbler bleſſings humbler minds enjoy, 

O triumph not har little to deſtroy |! 
Nor think that wit and eloquence were giv'n 


To baniſh peace from earth, and ſpurn at heav'n. 


Oh 1 if thou bear'ſt a Father's, Huſband's name; 
If foft humanity. be ſtill thy claim; 


WE. 


Mark the fad Mornsn—hear her wailings wild; 
She beats her breaſt, and mourns her darling Child, 
Lur' d from her humble hearth, and fond embrace, 
A | ſlave to. Luſt obſcene and Riot baſe ;- 

Doom'd. in diſeaſe and guilt to waſte her bloom, 
Then. fink with want and anguiſh to her: tomb . 


But who is He, whoſe eye-balls wildly roll; 

And ſpeak the mighty horrors of his ſoul ? 

— See in his arms his Infants fondly preſt; 

And now he drops a tear, and ſpurns them from lis breaſt | 


« Dear Innocents | whom once I lov'd as mine, 

«© Ceaſe your gay ſports, nor round me ſmiling twine ; 
«© —Mourn not your much-lov'd Mother's long delay, 
Nor aſk what keeps her ling ring ſteps away: 


O O never may your peaceful boſoms know 


The plaintive tory of your Father's woe | 


— “ Curſt be the wretch whoſe wealth. and winning art 


Tore your lov'd Mother from my bleeding heart 
* And curſt that 6REaTNEss which its pow'r employs 


* To poiſon all the ſprings of ſocial jays l 


O fly, deluded Maid ! from ſcenes like theſe, 
Where guilt can triumph, infamy can pleaſe 
Fly from the ſordid joy and looſe delight, 
To where fair faith and conſtant love invite; 
Let Hymen's bands our fates and wiſhes blend, 
And find in me a Huſband, Guardian, Friend; 
Exchange the coſtly veſt, and ſplendid train, 
For white-rob'd Peace, and Virtue's placid reign : 
Through chequer d life our joys and griefs ſhall join, 
And thy laſt parting ich be mix'd with mine! 


Can the blind rage of Paſſion's lawleſs fires, 
Unhallow'd wiſhes, uncontroul'd deſires, 


Vie 
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Vie with the pure delights of virtuous loves, 

Where Reaſon rules, and Heav'n itſelf approves ? 
Far happier is the humbleſt Peaſant's lot, 

When chaſte aſfection crowns his lowly cot: 

For him his Spoy/e the frugal feaſt prepares, 

With him divides the bland domeſtic cares : 

No jealous fears invade their calm retreat ; 

Pure are their wiſhes,” and their ſlumbers ſweet : 
Chearful at morn he ſeeks the buſy field, 

And courts new toils by fond affection ſteel'd ; 

At eve his Conſort fans a livelier fire— 

His jocund Offspring hail their diſtant Sire, 

Fly to his kind does; ac claſp his knees, 
Liſp out his name, and ſtrive who moſt ſhall pleaſe : 
Then, whilſt he oft recounts with humour gay, 
The homely jeſts and labours of the day, 

She haſtes each wiſh to meet, each want remove, 


With all the ſweet Sollicitude of Love! 
D O happy 


L. wo Þ 


o happy ſtate! O intercourſe divine l 
Endearing ties | which never muſt be mine! 
No much-lov'd Conſort ſoothes my ſwelling cares, 
My tranſports doubles, and my ſorrow ſhares ;. 
No anxious eye ſhall watch my gloomy bed, 
No tender arm ſuftain my drooping head ; 
No aking heart ſhall' catch my parting ſighs, 
No pious Offspring cloſe their Father's. eyes : 
—Cold- is the Sreaſt that once my vows approv'd:!: 
For ever laſt to me the Maid I lob dJ. 


—Wretch.! ſhall I tamely bear the zalling clas, 
And crawl through life a ſpectacle of pain? — 
No |-Come, Desrair, unſheathe thy friendly blade, 
dp me in the grave's eternal ſhade : > | 
Freely this anxious being I rekgn ; 3. 


—BE ENDLESS. SLEEP, AND. DUMB OBLIVION, N 


— 


Stop, impious SvieipE | nor think to fly. 


The "ſtings of Guilt, and Heay'n's all- piercing eye“ 
y 


Can the Grays hide from Hit pervading ray, 

Who made the Light, and form d. thee from the Clay 
Or madly doſt thou think th aſpiring mind 

Form'd for itſelf, nor link'd.to Human-kind ?: 

Did W1spow frame. Creation's humbleſt plan, 

Shine in her /awe/f works—but:ſtop at Man? 

—Ah, wretch | did, HEAv'N beſtow a thirſt of fame, 


Thy inſatiate love of truth, the patriot flame, 


The ſelf-approving thought, the ſenſe of right, 


Guilt's ſecret horrors, Virtue's-calm delight; 


— —— — 


Thy breaſt with Reaſon's active pow'rs ſupply. 

— To eat to drink—to trifle, and to Die — 

Go, hapleſs Pas roa | chooſe ſome nobler aim; 

Think of the World's, thy Friends', thy Country's claim! 
Go—to thy Flock, Religion's charms diſplay ; 

Point out the road to Heav'n, and lead the way | | 


2 b, fatal force of Paſſions unſubdu'd !. 


In vain I ſtrive to ſtem th'impetuous flood; 1 


Lovxæ 


e 2 


Love in my heart maintains reſiſtleſs ſw ay 7 
And ſweeps\my Reaſon, Pray rot and Faitb wan. 

hen take, relentleſs Maid | my laſt "WP als 

My lips' expiring breath ſhall whiſper You! + - 

But, whilſt on life's extioiieſt „ — 
ina pen in:my hand, 

Perhaps wv Rival all your heart employs, 

Inſults my fate, and riots in your joys ! 


——Perhaps, when Death ſhall cloſe theſe weeping eyes, 


\ 


And free you from my wiſhes, and my ſighs— {2 35117 D. {hee 


My vows rejected will us BLISS IMPROVE, 

SWELL HIS PROUD TRIUMPH, AND AUGMENT HIS LOVE | 
Deteſted thought} O ſpare my aking heart 1 

Me Ax nay TTM But we muft not part / 

Vain are his hopes to triumph in thy charms— 

This $11G6HTED/HanD ſhall tear thee from his arms; 

Thou too ſhalt LED at Lovs's inſatiate ſhrine, 

And blend, at leaf in Death, Thy fate with Mine. 


% 


THE END. 
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